





I was nervous, at first, when Callia said she was going to take me to meet the others. I didn't know what to expect, and I was worried that she would be taking me to the people who had killed Cassian and the other soldiers. But when we finally reached the camp, I was relieved to see that it was just a group of people, living in tents and makeshift huts, who looked just as tired and dirty as we did. 



Callia introduced me to the leaders of the group, a man and woman who looked to be in their late twenties or early thirties. They had kind eyes, but they were weary, and I could tell that they had seen a lot of fighting. 



The woman, whose name was Rhia, was the one who had been captured by the king's soldiers. She told me that she had been planning to rebel against the king for years, but it wasn't until she met Callia that she finally had the courage to do something about it. Callia had been part of the rebel group for a few months before she met Rhia, and she told me that she instantly knew that Rhia was going to be important. 



I asked them about the prophecy, and Rhia's face softened. She told me that she had heard the prophecy when she was younger, but she didn't believe in it. She said that the rebel group wasn't fighting for a prophecy, they were fighting for a better future for everyone. 



I was surprised to find that I agreed with her. I told her that I didn't believe in the prophecy either, and that I was only fighting because I wanted to protect my friends and family. 



Rhia told me that she understood, and that she was glad to have me as part of the group. She said that they could use all the help they could get, and that she was sure I would be a great asset in the fight against the king.